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2 SIGN MY GIFT CARD. 


it understand that subscription price for this new magaziné 
: is $4.00 for 1 year. Add $1.00 for Canadian and foreigi 


it's the S ST THING YET! 
the 


GOLDEN 
MAGAZINE 


for boys and girls 


Where else could you find, month 
after month, such terrific stories 
. such fascinating looks at na- 
ture and science, history 
sports... such fun-making pu: 
and games and quizzes .. . 
entertaining things to do and suc! 
interesting things to make? 
where else, that’s where! 


Know the extra-special pleasure 
of. finding the Golden Magazine 
right in your mailbox each month. 
(Another reason: the newsstands 
run out of our magazine pretty 
fast!) 


If You Don't Already Have a 


North Road, Poughkeepsie, New York 12602 


1am enclosing payment with the coupon. 


THIS ORDER SENT BY: 


N, 
ADDRESS. 
TOWN. 


Please send me 
THE GOLDEN MAGAZINE FOR BOYS AND GIRLS 


for [J 3 months for $1.00; [1] 12 months for $4.00 


STATE. ZIP CODE. 


(check one) 


eel 00° 


FOR 12 BIG ISSUES 


NAME. 
ADDRESS. delivered with your mail 
Towne SIME ae SPECIAL GET-ACQUAINTED OFFER! 


Three fun-filled $] 00 


issues for only 
USE THE CONVENIENT ORDER BLANK 
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- ay Mis 
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_| TUROK--NOT A TRACE OF TRACKS! AND LOOK LOOK, ANDAR, A PATH OF GESTRUCTION/~ 
AT THIS BUSH--NOT A SINGLE LEAF JS LEFT 1 WHATEVER IT WAS, IF IT DID THIS TO-A GIANT 
ON IT, WHILE THAT ONE BLOOMS Le HONKER, THINK’ WHAT IT WILL.DO TO US! 
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Vj] MUST WE KEEP TO BUT IT SHOULD LEAD 
THIS PATH? IT GIVES USTOTHE KILLER! [oe 
ME THE SHIVERS! | i m 7 Z 


NG 


--INPOSSIBLE/ IT [S 
TOO BIG— EVEN FOR 
THIS STRANGE WORLD! 


= SOMEONE IS INSIDE THAT | im WE COME 
CAVE! MAYBE HE KNOWS THE t IN PEACE-- 
ANSWER! 


YOU NOT SEE THEM? LOOK 3 KILL BIG HONKER THERE AND EAT! EAT ALL 
AROUND! THEY KILL ALL BY LEAVES AND FOOD THAT GROW! THAT TWO. 
- CAEL : _.. DAYS AGO, NOW WE HU “ : 


IS GAME BEYOND AND | 
: FRUIT... 


} WE HAVE SEEN THE THEY COME TWO 
DESTRUCTION, BUT SUNS AGO! FOUR 


WOT THE KILLERS! MEN LEAVE CAVE a 77 7 if 
ON HUNT ND Peep 


a 


ld aN 
“BiG ANT, BIGGER THAN EVER SEE,BITE MAN... | 


(ean AND/AGAIN, HIT ANTS/ SUT EACH TIME 
‘ONE ANT KILLED, HUNDREDS COME TOTAKE HISPLACE., 


NOT SEE-ANTS/MAYBE* 
THEM GOON! BUT WHO} | 
WILL LOOK? 


Pps es 
cy NOT KNOW WHY THEM NOT ENTER CAVE! 
iS 


BUT NOW ANTS GONE, WE AFRAID GO FROM 
CAVE! IF WE LEAVE. CAVE,’ MAYBE ANTS COME 
é «BACK ANO KILL / cen 


THEY ARE NOT.FAR AHEAD OF 
US NOW/ YOU CAN ALMOST SEE 
THE INDIVIDUAL ANTS/ THEY 


WHY TRY TO GET. BECAUSE I MAY: HAVE A 
AHEAD OF THEM2} | WAY TO STOP THEIR 
DEADLY MARCH/ 


SO THAT EXPLAINS THE BLACK MASS WE SAW 
«+ ANTS! WELL, ANDAR AND I WILL FOLLOW 


THEM! THERE MUST BE A WAY TO DESTROY 


* THE DESTROYERS! 


Facile 
CUT TOTHE LEFT, ANDAR! I 
WANT TO COME OUT AHEAD 
OF THAT COLUMNS 


THE WIND IS BLOWING TOW 
THE ANT. COLUMN/ EVEN eM 


NO WONOER THE CAVEMEN COULD 

NOT STOP THE ANTS THIS WAY, 

ONLY WE KNOW THE SECRET 
OF FIRES 


aa. @ Bs sg 
fy] THE BLAZE ADVANCES, BUT THE LEAD ANTS DO 
NOT GIVE GROUND. INSTEAD WITH PURPOSEFUL K 
DETERMINATION, THEY EAT EVERY INTERVENING FSX 
: + BLADE OF GRASS... 


| ASIF DIRECTED By SOME SUPERIOR | 
|} INTELLIGENCE, THE COLUMN OF ANTS 
SUDDENLY WIDENS, SENDING.OUT TWO. 


“OUR ONLY HOPE JS TO RUN ON AHEAD AND ‘ee PANTING, THEY SOON REACH A STREAM 
. fe wee 


ONCE ACROSS--WE 
SHOULD BE SAFE! 


GET FAR BEYOND THEM! HURRY! 


THE STREAM! FOR A MOMENT, IT HESITATES, 
THEN, THE LEAD ANTS ENTER AND LINK THEM- 


Y, STEALTHILY, THE COLUMN CROSSES OVER TO. 
CONTINU! RELENTLESS PURSUIT, 


Beil Loire 


ONCE AGAIN, OUTFLANKING PINCHERS NARROW} 
= _AND RESTRICT RETREAT... 


TUROK, THERE 1S NO PLACE} 7 


LEFT TO RUN <<. 


“| THERE 1S ONLY ONE 
WAY TO GO NOW-~ 
© UPL CLIMB! 


4 DO THEY JUST MOVE FORWARD BLINDLY OR 
DOTHEY KNOW WE'ARE HERE? SOMEHOW, 
FEEL THEY ARE AFTER ust y 


THAT MAY HAVE 
GIVEN YOU A 
MOMENT'S 

SATISFACTION, 

BUT IT. DIDWOT 
STOP THE * 

» COLUMN 
HIGHER! 


W:WE CANNOT GO HIGHER, 
aes AND THE ANTS ARE 
©. STILL COMING UPS 


ANDAR, CLIMB upd 00 
NOT WASTE TIMES 


ie 
KILL SOME: OF THEM . 
BEFORE THEY GET ME? 


WAITS THERE /S ONE WAY OUT OF Y * 1) WHAT GOOD WiLL 2 THERE 1S NO TIME 
IT IS A DESPERATE CHANCE THIS DO2 HOW CAN Ii TO EXPLAIN! PLACE IT. 
é 2 ON THE LEDGE BY Us. 
At c iy 


MEAT FROM YOUR GAME BAGS 


i Tet your REMEMBER HOW THEY STRIPPED HE 
| THE GIANT HONKER TO ITS BARE BONES? =-~ 
E + GRAB ITLNOW!L 2 


WHEN. IT. COMES NEAR 
US--GRAG ITS LEGS! 


= X 


BH S-SO THAT IS YOUR 
WAY OUT OF HERES 


I-I WOULD ALMOST 
B RATHER TAKE MY CHANCES; 
WITH THE NEL 


INLY, THE ANNOYED PTERANODON’ 


Rens PLING SC ELT: TAB ANDAR WITH ITS BIG BEAK 


| WHERE WILL HE PUT- 


¥ 


“THEN, WITH THE DUMB INSTINCT OF A BEAST OF 
PREY, THE PTERANODON FOLDS ITS WINGS, DROPS 
DOWN AND GRASPS. ITS-FALLING QUARRY. 


on 


“HE SEES THE MEAT--BUT WILL HE COME CLOSER GUDING REPTILE REACHES FOR ITs 
TO GET IT? QUARRY, TUROK GRABS ITS LEGS. z 


| “THE GTRAINING PTERANODONS GLIDE FOR THE 
CLIFFTOP AND AS THEY CUT LOW ABOVE: 


A FG 


z “ toy ponte sm z 
THE GROUND NEVER - ; i NO, THEY HAVE TURNED BACK/ BUT LOOKS 
FELT SO WELCOME! THEY ARE CUTTING A GREAT CIRCLING PATH 
BUT CAN THE ANTS 7 i ng \. - AGROSS THE CANYON FLOOR/ IF THEY AREN'T 
FOLLOW Us UP HERE? : x STOPPED, THEY WON'T. Gaels A SINGLE TRACE 
& i OF LIFE! 


THIS TIME, WE WILL 
SURROUND THE 
COLUMN WITH FIRE 
AND DROP BLAZING. 
ARROWS INTO THE 
COLUMN ITSELF! USE 


4 


@ 
CANYON/ NOW, YOU CAN HUNT AGAIN p 
KILL TINY RILLERS. 


Wer ae 


Ee: L ~ i iM eae ap kt: = eae a one 
| WITH DECISIVE THUDS, THE FLAMING ARROWS . |. MORE AND MORE STRIKE IN THE HEART OF THE 
LAND IN THE TALL DRY GRASS ON BOTH FLANKS COLUMN ITSELI : 
OF THE COLUMN. \ : Z - raat 
: : Sag oo \ ee Ag 


YES, I KNEW THE FIRi 
COULD NOT REACH THEM/ 
THE BARREN STRIP-THAT ff 
THE ANTS HAD CLEARED 
PROTECTED THEM! 


Via 


2 Le o 
r YES, BUT ONLY 


HONKER {5 ENTERING THE 
BECAUSE YOU 


OOK! A 


MAN’S EARLY 
HABITATIONS: 
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‘It was ‘eons ago that: prehistoric man - 


emerged from the caves. to become a no- 


madic hunter. Spear in hand, he followed -- 


the herds of wild game across the un- 
charted continents. 

Out in the open steppes and grasslands 
the primitive hunter was at the mercy of 
the elements. To protect himself from driv- 
ing rain and bitter cold Man needed a 
portable dwelling which could be easily 
moyed fo follow the migrating game herds. 
“But to our ingenious ancestors, who had 


“mastered the’physical skills such as hunt-— 


__ ing, fishing and warfare, solving the prob- 
lem of shelter was simple. 

The first portable dwelling was probably 

a cured animal hide stretched over an 

earthen pit. As centuries ‘passed prehis- 

toric men. devised the first true tent. This 


‘consisted of a tripod of poles, with other _ 


poles of saplings propped up against it. 
Over this frame was stretched a cover of 
stitched animal skins. The lower edges 
were pegged down. In woodland areas © 
peeled bark or woven grass mats were 
used instead of skins. 

An opening in the roof permitted the 
smoke from cooking fires to be carried 
away. Such tents strongly resembled the 
tepee used by Indians in recent times. It 
was easy to set up or dismantle, thus per- 
mitting primitive Man to shift his ¢ camping 
ground with ease. : 

Inthe dawn of history, when Man began 
to domesticate such beasts as cattle, sheep 
and camels, the tent became a far more 
ornate-home. On the Mongolian steppes; 
nomads developed the yurt,. a circular 
dome-like tent built with a frame woven of 
willow branches. Over this the Mongols 
stretched a covering of skins or felt. As 
many. as three layers.of felt. were used to 
keep out the freezing winter winds. The 
entrance of the yurt was covered by a 
beautifullly-embroidered felt hanging. Ad- 
ditional curtains inside provided separate 
compartments. Ingenious tribesmen. built 
their yurts on huge wheeled platforms. 
These were dragged across the plains by 
teams of camels or horses. 

In southern Asia and Africa nomad 
herdsmen used a more simple tent whose 
backbone wds a ridgepole resting on 
forked sticks. Over this they hung a cover 
of woyen goat’ 's hair. Tribal leaders, how- 
eyer, lived in more luxurious abodes, 
equipped with rich rugs and silk hangings. 

To this day, primitive nomad peoples 
still use’tents. In summer, the Eskimo hunter 
lives in a crude skin shelter like that first 
used by ancient Man. The Lapland rein- 
deer herdsmen live.in tents that are nearly 
as primitive. 

In modern cities, civilized Man lives o 
pampered indoo:, lifeBut each year thou- 
sands-of people take to the outdoors. All 
oyer the land; parks and campsites blos- 
som —with ‘portable canyas dwellings. 
Though re-inforced, weatherproofed and 
equipped with the latest heating and cook- 
ing devices, these tenfs are nevertheless 
the descendants of the crude skin huts that 
sheltered our remote ancestors: 


ADVERTISEMENT ; ADVERTISEMENT 
are CHEERIOS} 


YOUR FAVORITE 7 
_ CEREAL, 
BULLWINKLE ? 


CHEERIOS w’ MILK Give 
US PEOPLE MUSCLE- BAAN 
PROTEIN.. 


YOU MEAN EVERYONE 
SHOULD GO WITH: THE 
GOODNESS OF 


CHEERIOS? 


AS EARLY MAN FOUND SHELTER IN THE COUNTLESS 

NATURAL CAVES, OTHER CREATURES ALSO SOUGHT. 

REFUGE THERE. WITH A ROARING CHALLENGE, A CAVE 
BEAR LASHED OUT TO CLAIM THE CAVE... 


GRABBING WOODEN CLUBS AND STICKS, THE CAVE 
DWELLERS FOUGHT BACK, STRIKING AND STABBING... 


e 


But THE PUNY NATURAL WEAPONS WERE SWIFTLY BRUSHED 
ASIDE 8Y THE HULKING BEAST'S FEROCIOUS PAWS... 


DESPERATELY, THE MEN PICKED UP LARGE ROCKS HURLING 
THEM ANITHANGERSAND HOPE AT THEIR ATTACKER...” 


. 


THEN, AS ONE CAVE MAN WENT TO.RETRIEVE HIS ROCK 
HE MADE A DISCOVERY, THE ROCK HAD SPLIT a ITS 
NEWLY SHARPENED EDGE CUT HIS HAND 


UNDER THE STINGING SHOWER OF STONES THE CAVE 
BEAR EINES FLED. 


CAREFULLY, HE PICKED UP THE SPLINTERED'ROCK AND 
TESTED ITS NEW EDGE/YES, IT WAS SHARP AND STRONG. 


PUZZLED, HE DROPPED THE REMAINING PART OF THE ROCK * 
HE HELD, WATCHING IT SHATTER ON THE LEDGE BELOW... 


FOR A DAY, THE THOUGHT WAS MULLED IN HIS PRIMITIVE 
MINDS THEN, HE PICKED UP ONE ROCK, STRIKING IT WITH 
ENOTHERS ! SMALL CHIPS EEARED AWAY. ox. 


WHILE HE WORKED ON, TEDIOUSLY FLAKING OFFA SMALL 

. CHIP OF STONE AT EACH STROKE, HIS CAVE COMPANIONS 

LAUGHED AND SCOFFED WONDERING WHAT FOOLISH 
CHILD'S GAME HE WAS PLAYING... - 


AFTER MANY TRIALS AND EXPERIMENTS, HE LEARNED 
WHICH ROCKS WERE HARDER THAN OTHERS/.WHICH 
ROCKS COULD. BE USED. TO CHIP.AND SHAPE SOFTER ONES, 


FoR TEN DAYS HE PERSISTED! SLOWLY, THE LONG PIECE.” “TVIO.DAYS AFTER HE HAD FINISHED HIS WORK, A ROAR 
OF ROCK BEGAN TO TAKE FORM, IT HAD AN EASILY-HED  ROUSED THE CAMPY A SNARLING SABRE-TOOTHED TIGER 
HANDLE AND GEYOND THAT A SHARP-POINTED AND RAZOR- CHARGED THE HELPLESS CAVE MEN. 

: EDGED BLADE. : 


ONE LEAP AND THE TIGER STRUCK AND HURLED'A VICTIM TO THE GROUND/ QUICKLY, THE CAVE MEN RUSHED THE 
DANGEROUS BEAST, HITTING IT IN VAIN WITH STICKS... 


De) 


ING BEAST, 


AGAIN AND AGAIN, HIS SHARP STONE BLADE STABBED 
UNDER EACH BLOW, THE TIGER ROARED. BUT-HE WAS 
e WEAKENING! css 


HE RAISED HIS STONE BLADE HIGH IN A SIGN OF MPH! 

ON THE GROUND, THE SABRE-TOOTH: LAY MOTIONLESS-- 

DEAD! THE OTHERS LOOKED WITH AWE AT THE STONE- 
MADE WEAPON 


THE INEFFECTIVE BLOWS ONLY ANGERED THE BELLOW- & 


HEN, THE TESTING TIME HAD COME! HIS HAND TIGHTLY 
HOLDING THE-HANDLE, THE WEAPON:MAKER LUNGED. 
FOR THE SABRE-TOOTH... - 


UNDER THE WEAPON-MAKER'S DIRECTION, THE OTHER 
MEN EAGERLY BEGAN TOCHIP STONE WEAPONS/ THE. © 
DISCOVERY, TESTING, DEDICATION AND PERSEVERENCE OF 
ONE--HAD RESULTED IN THE ADVANCE OF ALL/ 


favorites are 
at their 
BEST in 


—— 
.WHY DID WE EVER [ef BEHIND US WASA 


TUROK Sosa 


Za, 


a 


: : : Z| START TO CROSS | LIFELESS SWAMP/ 
A | CON OF HOME THIS. WASTELAND-- oh oe ype 


LOST VALLEY 
SENDING SAND. 
LASHING AT THEM... 


YES! THE SAND IS STINGING MY 
° a 
ree SSNs You EYES, Bur T SEE IT! A WHITE 


IS IT A PUEBLOZ DO. 
PEOPLE LIKE THE PUEBLOS 
WE KNEW OUTSIDE LOST 
VALLEY LIVE THERE? 
HAVE WE FINALLY FOUND 

A WAY OUT? 


HERE! THERE 1S A AS THEY LIE HELPLESS, PRESSING AGAINST THE 
SLIGHT DIP/ IT MAY. GROUND, THE SAND BILLOWS ABOVE AND PILES UP [| 
OVER THEM 
GET DOWN! » - i 


—_ Ee 


DO.NOT TALK! KEEP YOUR 
|| FACE DOWNS IT WILL STOPS 


ALL RIGHT CGASP/)2 
I CA-CAN HARDLY 


Sone ee SREATHE-~ CHOKING 
"GET UP! WE ‘ 4 


ARE SAFE! ANDAR! 
ANDAR, ARE YOU 
. ALL RIGHT?” 


al 


a PLAYFULLY, URGING EACH OTHER ON, THEY 
THERE, THAT WATER Wi y STAGGER OVER THE DEEP SAND FORTHE 
SAND! MY. MOUTH ‘1S SO DRY, I COULD DRINK IT ALL! WELCOME WATER... 


- TASK WHAT YOU SAW WAS A i 
Set cleaey : || TRICK THE SUN AND SAND | 
SAW IT! : 


TL SHOULD HAVE KNOWN 
BETTER! I HAVE SEEN 
j, MIRAGES IN THE 
“da DESERT NOT FAR 
FROM OUR TRIBES 
CAMPS. 


MIRAGE! T HAVE 
HEARD OF IT--= 


* NO! IT MAY BE REALS IT COULD BF ACONTACT b 


WITH OUR TRIBE'S WORLD/ WE HAVE NEVER EX- 
PLORED THIS PART-OF LOST VALLEY/ I WILL NOT 


‘ 


WATER/ I SEE NOTHING! YOU 
ARE BEING LURED BY ANOTHER 
MAIRAGEL 


AND THAT PUEBLO 

WE STARTED FOR 

SO HOPEFULLY-- 

ANOTHER BITTER | 
TRICKS 


ER WATER TURN BACK-"~ 


YOU WILL DIE OF THIRST). _{ NO, TUROK/ AHEAD 
‘AHEAD/ THE MARSH AT: THERE /S WATER! 
LEAST WILL GIVE US 

z i ; 


TUROK! TUROK, * “YOU WERE RIGHT! I WAS TOO LOW TO HAVE BEEN ) 
COME: AND SPLASH ABLE TO SEE IT AND EVEN IF I HAD~-Z WOULD 
INYOURMIRAGEy J} | |... -NOT HAVE BELIEVED IT REALS 


“GET OUT OF THE WATERY 
IN HERE, WE HAVE.WO HOPE! 


[sE-I CANNOT REACH 
THE SHORE. 


Bur A MOMENT. 
* LONGER= ‘ 


eS, BUT IT WILL BE} 
“SUROK, TAM NOT er ctose TO Ith 
TOIT! 
IMAGINING IT, AM T2 2 . 
| iT'STILL SEEMS REAL, 
DOES IT NOT2 


UROK'S HAND DARTS TO HIS QUIVER, 

ND THEN, AGAIN AND AGAIN, HE: 
STABS WITH A POISON ARROW INTO 
: THE REPTILE'S SCALY BACK... 


' WE HAVE REACHED IT! Bur | 
| WHAT \S ABOVE? CAN sel 


SEE ANYTHING? 


UT THE ONLY ANSWER IS | 
OME FALLING ROCK. 
We °y 


IE COME:IN 

A E/ SEND DOWN A 
BRAVE TO SEE THAT WE 
ARE FRIENDS! ANSWER/- 


YOU ARE RIGHT/ BUT ONE: 

THING (S CERTAIN-- IT [5 NO 

1) MIRAGE THAT SOMEONE 
LIVES UP THEREY 


WE WILL BE SAFE HERE! ae] THEN THERE /S SLEEP 1S SHATTERED AT 
I REMEMBER COMING HOPE! MAYBE THEY * A THREATENING: THU! 
UPON A PUEBLO’ ONCE NN FEAR A TRICK! MORN- 
AT NIGHT! THEY WE ING WILL, TELL US THAT! 


ANOTHER’ HOSTILE : ; = on 
che TRIBE! RUN! T WILL FIRE 
: THIS ARROW CLOSE, | 
CLOSE ENOUGH T | 
HOPE TOKEEP 
THEM BACKL 


SAFE! WE ARE OUT OF RANGE! 


BUT AT LEAST, THE CLIFF HOME | 


WAS VO MIRAGE! ~ 


ej THEY HAVE STOPPED) 
Bm CHASING US-- 


i 


“BUT NOT TRY- 
ING TO KILL US! 


NO, BUT THE | AND WE WERE'SO ANXIOUS | 
LIGHT PLAYED | TO SEE SOMETHING THAT RE> 
y MINOS US OF HOME THAT: 
| WE MADE OURSELVES BELIEVE! 
WE SAW FAMILIAR PUEBLOS! 


(But NOBODY ) 


“TIS LUCK TO. CATCH | 
A LEPRECHAUN! 


Buse 0 


[course IF THEY DID— “TIS A CHARMIN’ 
THEY'D CATCH MY CEREAL. 
- LUCKY CHARMS! * i SIMPLY... 


< 


“py CHARMIN’ crpepte 
nee CHARI IN? 


Bl Bye 


Ceevennt ns 


KEYS OF KNOWLEDGE 


WILD ANIMALS 
of NORTH 
AMERICA 


NUMBER 24 


SHREWS 


This is one of a series of information features in Gold Key 
Comics. Collect the whole series for useful knowledge. 


There are 34 varieties of North American 
Shrews. Their habitats include marshes, 
swamps, bogs, forest floors and mountains. 


Shrews arg aggressive and irascible in dis- 
position. Thus, Shakespeare used shrew 
as a synonym for an ill-tempered woman. 
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A Shrew looks like something halfway be- 
tween a mouse and a mole. It is mouse- 
colored and has a long, poii 


These tiny creatures, 4” long and 1/5 oz. 
in weight, are gluttons. They can consume 
three times their own weight in 24 hours. 


They are generally useful, and some pro- 
duce a base for perfume. Some have glands 
that secrete poison like that of cobras. 
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